il

’rbi-

: =

il
"h_l P

Witen the Land Was Young'

Friend Christopher Chetwind—Thy pres-
ance is desired on '159th September, Instant,
being the happy anniversary of our wed-
ding day, the golden wedding of us twaln,

Thy wife (our daughtery and so many of

thy family as may conveniently come are
widden with thec to the feast
THEODORA SAXEBY.
HUGH SAXBY, :
Dated Sept. 15, 1847.

This quaint invitation i among the
gacred relics of our family, preserved in
the ozken writing desk which belonged
te my grandmother, to whose golden
wedding my father was thereby invited.
Alas! to think that my own silver wed-
ding is since passed and my golden wed-
ding day approaching, The name of
Saxhy even has already disappeared, ex-
cept only in my eldest son, Hugh Saxby
Moreland, who himself has left the home
of his vouth and i# now a prosperous
merchant of St. Louis,

Hut it was to write of my grandmother
that I took up my pen, and to that in-
tent I have opened her cabinet and
taken out therefrom the packet of her
letters and her journal to refresh my
memory and bring before me the remem-
brance of herself and the story of her
life, which she told to me after 7 went
to live at her house an orphan, my
father and mother having both died of
fever which ravaged the land., And
the better to have my grandmother be-
fore the reader’'s ayes 1 will let her speak
she spoke to me wher telling the

i

a=
story

I was born (sald my grandmother) in
the midst of strife, when our land was
being freed from the tyrant, as the say-
fng was, though in truth men fought
for liberty of conscience at the first
rather than for separation from the

mother country; but being borne along
by success the ambition of a few
snatched at the chance of political power
and the land was declared independent.
Nay. child (my grandmother still called
me a child, though at the time I had
already seen and loved John Moreland,

nusband), nay, my child, do not ask

{

tor a story of those times, though
ny were the deeds of heroism done
our countrymen, for I couid only re-
t to thee what I have heard my fath-
- and mother tell. Rather will I con-
ne myself to what has happened to me,
or it is well that thou shouldst know

'l

t. seeing that it is of the history of
ur family.

My father's family before the late
troubles with the King of England was
of very considerable wealth and sta-
tion, being descended from a former gov-
ernor of the colonies dispatched hither
by King Charles II, whose son elected
to remain here after the term of his
father had expired. We were therefore
more highly thought of, being higher
born than the other settlers in these
parts, who were for the most part
Quakers, Anabaptists and others who
sought here the liberty of conscience
denied them In England, though some

of them equalled our family in wealth of
possessions.

I was brought up straightly as regards
etiquette, though in matters of religion
rather lopsely. I have since cnmer._ by
the grace of God, to think more serious-
Iy of heavenly things and less of earthly
through the influence of my dear hus-
band, and from him I have also learned
to say thee and thou, though not a
Quaker, as he is, I grew up to be a
beautiful girl. Neay, doubt not, child
Though I am bent and wrinkled, remem-
ber that 1 am now near eighty yvears
of age, and surely it is no longer vanity
to speak of that which has long since
withered away, except in the eyes of
one only, who tells me that I am more
beautiful to-day than I ever was, while
he is to me€ the comeliest man [ have
ever seen. But I am wandering. Thou
shouldst keep me to my story, child.

My father lived in great state, with a
large retinue of servants, and slaves to
till the fields, and the house was con-
tinually filled with guests to Xill the
monotony of our country life. Of re-
ligion there was very little in the house
save In the outward form of attending
church. In politics my father's cavalier
blood remained unchanged. 1 have even
heard him complain, when talking to his
friends, that the country was no longer
fit to live in since Jack was as good as
his master and the privileges of the
gentry were all swept away. Yet he
submitted to the change brought about
by General Washington, and served a
number of yvears as & member of Con-
Eress,

| know what thou wouldst have
tell, saucy girl

me
The story of my meet-

ing with thy grandfather and his court- i

ship: a love story. 'Tis well to see thy
blushes, child. They are the blazon of
thy innocence, and thy John is a good
man and true.

Our first meeting of which I have re-
membrance was on this wise. The Sax-
by farm marched with my father's
estate, and we were neighbors, though
a full two miles divided the houses, But
there was no friendship between our
family and theirs, for they were Quak-
ers and not of gentle blood. At that
time I was about fourteen years of age,
and my elder sister being of marriage-
able age, though not yet married, I was
kept under somewhat until she should
he spoken for. Being a proud, willful
girl, I was glad to take my opportunity
to run away from the observations of
our governess, and so, mounting my
pony one dav—it was a day which has
since become memorable to me, being
he 19th of September—I1 rode away
alone, pretending to gou no further than
the paddock, where 1 was allowed to
ride without escort. But after 1 had
ridden a while in the paddock, being
tempted by the beauty of the day, the
mad fit seized me to canter through the
woods, which came here almost to the
house.,

Accordingly, I opened the paddock
gate, and, gaining the road unseen, was
soon galloping down the thoroughfare
which led over hill and dale to the next
village. All went well until, reaching
the bottom of the hill, 1 came 1o a
stream which must be forded, there be-
ing no bridge. Here I designed to stop
and retrace my steps, but the pony,
scenting the water, would no longer
obey me. Without pegarding my pulling
at the reins with all my strength, he
walked into the water, which reached =o
high as to wet my habit, and there he
began drinking to his heart’s content,
making as if he would lie down and wal-
low in the water. Never was maid, I
think. in such perplexity, yet if I had
but kept my wits about me I would have
remembered that the pony would soon be
done drinking and would then willingly
turn homewards. Instead of remaining
«till. as I should have done, I sat strain-
ing at the reins and crying alouvd for
help, though my voice scemed lost In
that wilderness. At my first ery 1 heard
a gun discharged, as If in response, at
no great distance from me, and soon a
beautiful spaniel came running to the
margin of the stream, wagging its tail
as if in token of approaching aid. A few
moments afterwards a tall youngz man
ahout twenty years of age, bearing a
fowliing piece in his hand, strode through
the underbrush and came also to the
bank.

“Didst thou call for help?” he asked.

“Yes,” 1 answered, pettishly: ‘:my pony
will not come out of the water,” pulling
at the reins while I spoke.

He sald no mere, but, stepping into
the stream. he laid hold of my pony's
bridle and led him unresisting out of the
water,

I was too confused to obgerve the per-
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my pony the bank, though a twinkle
in his cyes as of 3 merriment
made me pout and blush; my hair also,
having come unbound in my ride, hung
over my shoulders and made me look
the more discomposed. His fowling
piece and well-filled game bag explained
his presence in the woods., Arrived on
dry land, he let go of my bridle, and,
uncovering his head, he said:

"1 am Hugh Saxby, at thy service,”
making a reverence, though I still saw
the laughter in his eye. “May 1 see thee
sate on thy way 7’

“Ithank you,” 1 answered as haughtily
as I could, being ashamed to be be-
holden to a Quaker of whom I had often
heard my father speak contemptuously,
and being hurt in my pride to be found
by him in such a plight, and the more
80 as I could see he was lnwardly merry
at my expense. “I am not far from
home. My father, Mr. Ardell, will re-
quite you for this service,”

“There is nothing due,” he replied,
with another bow, though the cold, even
tone of his words repald me a hundred-
fold in mny own coin for my proud speech,
However, 1 could say no more, for he at
once turned, and, whistling to his dog,
disappeared in the woods.

How 1 got home and was chidden for
gpoiling my habit I need not tell thee,
though I remember well.

The next event in my life was my sis-
ter's wedding, and here again thou wilt
be interested to hear of the gay clothes
we wore. My sister's beauty had cap-
tured the heart of a Captain Aylmer, a
former neighbor of ours, an officer in the
late war, though of the king's side, who
was now gettled in upper Canada near
the cataract of Nlagara. The wedding
was a grand affair, attended by a great
number of our friends, and graced by
the presence of the Governor of the
State and his lady. I was chief brides-
maid, and second only to the bride in
gayety of costume. How proud I was of
my new satin petticoat, quilted and
wadded until it was as stiff as a board
almost, and my velvet bodice rich with
old point lace, and high-heecled shoes
with diamond buckles, and my hair done
up in a tower on my head, though spoilt,
I thought, by the powder in it, which I
wore for the first time that day. My
sister also looked most beautiful, with
her lace veil falling behind, and a long
train to her dress held up by two pages
as she walked, and a wreath of orange
blogssoms on her head.

In the throng which gathered without
the church to see the wedding 1 saw
Hugh Saxby for the second time, though
nearly two years had gone by since I had
seen him at the brook. He looked hand-
somer and more manly grown since the
last time I saw him, and though 1 met
his eyes but once, and that for a mo-
ment, I saw in them the twinkle of mer-
riment, which showed that he remem-
bered also our last meeting, but no trace
of admiration, at which 1 was vexed,
and did not look towards him again.

After my sister's departure 1 began to
be made much of, with a maid for my-
self, which pleased me mightily, for I
was young and proud, and it delighted
me to see the power of my beauty over
the hearts of the men who were pre-
sented to me. But though many suitors
appeared ‘or my hand, 1 did not counte-
nance any of them, and, strange to say,
gained my will with my father in reject-
ing all offers; but I have since come to
think that he designed a greater match
for me than any which thest country
gentry could offer.

Thus for five years or so I was the
reigning belle of our society, the queen,
in fact, of a large part of the country,
for no function was complete without
my presence. During all this time 1 saw
Hugh Saxby upon rare occasions, and
only, as it were, by chance, but he never
appeared to notice me, Meeting him,
dressed in my gavest clothes, 1 would
look towards him, expecting to read ad-
miration in his glance, but ever the same
twinkle of merriment was in his eyes,
to my mortification. In the contrary
ways of a woman, I grew to have no
thought but to bring Hugh Saxby to my
feet as I had brought all other men who
approached me; but what I should do
with him when 1 had subdued him 1
knew not. There was no thought of
love in my heart, but only pride, and to
marry him never entered my head. I
had tried coquetry in vain. Now, in
sheer desperation, I chose the keenest
weapon in a woman's armory, namely,
jealousy. The next time I met him I
happened to be riding with a party of
ladies and gentlemen, when, seeing him
approach, I dropped my riding whip, as
it were, by acecident, and thus was left
behind a little by the others, while one
of the goentlemen got off his horse to get
it for me. 1 leaned over very graciously
towards ‘him while he handed me my
whip and reined in my horse to a walk,
talking gayly with my escort, keeping a
covert watch on the approaching form
until he was cloge to us, and then looked,
laughing at a sally from my escort,
stralght into Hugh Saxby’'s face. The
twinkle was gone from his eyes; nothing
remained but complete indifference. 1
was foiled. I had forgotten that for
jealousy to grow there must already be
in the heart a sentiment of passion. Now
I perceived that this was entlirely lack-
ing in the heart of Hugh Saxby; that the
only remembrance he had of me was of
a willful child taken in an absurd pre-
dicament.

The pleasure of life was gone for me
for that afternoon. Pleading a head-
ache, I returned homewards, accom-
panied by my cavaller, who must have
wondered somewhat at the sudden
changes in my carriage. This was the
first check my pride had ever received,
and 1 took it hardly at the first, being
especially angry at the man who had un-
consciously delivered the blow.

By and by I looked at the matter in
a more reasonable light, and soon other
events ensued which made me forget my
having been humbled, though not the
man who had humbled me. My mother
about this time began to fail, and the
gayvety of my life having begun to cloy
somewhat, I began to turn my atten-
tion to household duties, and (I will con-
fess it) being impelled thereto by the
thought that the man whom 1 could not.
subdue with my charms of person might
look favorably upon the housewifely
graces newly found in me, which, from
his training, he would admire in a
woman.

Beginning now to take closer observa-
tion of our home life than I had former-
ly done, I found that matters were not
golag well with us. My father had con-
tracted the habits of his gay compan-
jons, of drinking much wine and playing
at cards, and at times I found myself
without the ready money in hand to
pay the household expenses. To cut
short the story of our troubles, my father
had borrowed considerable money on
mortgage of the estate to pay his gam-
bling debts, as it afterwards appeared,
to the full value of the estate, Things
having come to this state, the climax
was not long in approaching. My father,
being unable to pay the interest of the
mortgage, tried to borrow more, but, not
being able to do so, part of the estate
was ordered to be sold.

Here 1 learned a second lesson in the
study of human nature; for directly it
began to be whispered that my father
was in difficulties his former friends
treated him coldly, forgetting the lavish
hospitality he had ever maintained for
their enjoyment. And mow, also, I was
deposed from my position of queen of
beauty, for there were others estab-
lished, rivals, though in my time there
had never heen a whisper of rivalry—I
was considered peerless—the one a
bread-and-butter miss, with a doll's face,
the other a sancy wench, with black eyves
and a turned-up nose, and a tongue more
smart than witty.

Our adversity brought us one offer of
friendship, though my father stubbornly
refused it. It was again the 19th of
September. In the evening word was
pbrought to my father in the withdrawing
room, where he and I alone were sitting,
that two gentlemen wished to speak to
him., My father ordered them shown up,
and there appeared Hugh Saxby with
his father. On seeing who entered my
father rose, without bidding his visitors
be seated, and remained standing while
he asked them thelr business. I bent
over the M:ewln‘ at which I nm
should so Mm*tnﬂz neigh-
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make thee a proffer of friend-

“To kick a man when he is down, I
should suppoze,” muttered my father.

“Thy troubles are common talk,” re-
sumed Mr. Saxby, “therefore it is not
idle curiosity which impels me to seek
g;et‘-'. but a neighborly desire to befriend

ee.lt

“To think that the business of the Ar-
dells is common talk,” exclaimed my
father, throwing himself into a chair.
m;e'l'l. go on, friend neighbor, with thy

“It is a hard gnatter to touch upon
with delicacy,” returned Mr. Saxby, “but
between neighbors it is best to speak
plainly. Friend Ardell, thou are In need
of money. I have money laid by me,
and thou art not of the community of
Friends, yet art thou my neighbor, and,
if thou art content, I will lend thee suffi-
cient for thy present necessities. The
rules of our community will not allow me
to take a pledge of thee beyond thy
word. This is my offer; it is 7.r thee to
accept or reject it at thy pleasure.”

“You and your money go to perdition,”
roared my father, beside himself with
rage, springing from his chair. “You tell
me, with your smug face and canting
ways, that I am not of your sect. You,
a Quaker, you dare to tell me that you

i will venture to do a kindness to me even

though I belong to the established
church, This is too much. It is enough
to Jbe humiliated by the offer of your
money; your Christian brotherliness is
too much. Out of the house with you.
Not another word.”

While my father thus raged on 1
looked up to meet Hugh Saxby's glance.
He must have read in my eyes the con-
trition I felt at the insults being heaped
upon his father by mine, for his eyes
softened as he looked at me, and a look
of pity came in them, almost amounting
to tenderness, I thought.

The .Saxbys, father and son, left the
room as soon as my father had dons
speaking, but the effect of their visit
stayed with him during the remainder
of the evening, making him moody and
restiess, and he again sought conso.ation
in the wine cup.

The day of sale having arrived, ihe
land was sold, the purchaser being Mr.
Saxby, which made my father domubly
sore with him, for, said he, see how 1he
sneaking rogue would have l:ant me
money upon it and got it for the mort-
gage:; thereby doing the Saxbys yet more
injustice,* '

Our affairs being thus somewhat eas~d,
I made further reductions in the house-
hold, and we would even yet have rwade
a good showing upon what was left cf
the ectate if it had been free from dekt.
But unfortunately it was not, and my
father, going again to the capitai ana
again losing great sums of money at
cards, some more of the estate was s'Jd,
Mr. Saxby being again the parchuscl.
We were thus reduced o a small nouse-
hold, living in a corner of our grent mmalt-
sion, with only a pitiful bhundreld or *wo
acres of land round the house and that
not of the best soil and 2ncumbered with
debt,

Being no longer in my ‘omer high
social position and no jonger a yosung
girl, but &« woman grow:z, I was wont
to walk to and from the village for the
purpose of ordering provisins for the
house o¥ to church, and thus frequently
met with Hugh Saxby, with whom 1
now spoke at our meeting, and by little
and little we would walk together, I
finding him a most age=cable comgan-
jon, and noble and -dzlicate in nis
thoughts, Thus it chanc:d chat on the
19th of September, a day of horror. but
mired with loving memori2s, L promised
to meet him at a poinl in the woods a
milc or so distant from our house (my
f'rst tryst with him), wh2r> he would
give me some partridges which he in-
tended to shoot that day.

I walked slowly to the appointed spot,
thinking pleasant thoughts in the sweet
September afternoon, for I was some-
what early, hearing his gun discharged
once or twice in the distance, and sat
down upon a fallen log to await his
coming. Nor had 1 long to walt, for
presently his spaniel Fan came ranning
up to me to fawn upon me, and irem2-
diately he himself appeared, with apolo-
gles for keeping me waiting, though it
was not yet the time set ‘for our tmeetl-
ing. We sat awhile enjoying the fair
evening and counting his bag oif gan:e
until the lengthening sanadows warned
us that the sun was sinking; so, gather-
ing the birds which he had snot, we
proceeded towards my hom?, the span:el
running along by our side, scenting fur
game.

While thus slowly walking and in
pleasant discourse we were surprised to
hear the spaniel barking most furiously
in a thicket by the side of the path.
Hugh Saxby called to her, but she disre-
garded his command, and now a savage
growl in the underbrush froze the .blood
in my veins with terror. At the same
instant a huge bear, coming out of the
thicket, stood in the path before us. Now,
the nature of these beasts is not to mo-
lest people, but rather to flee than to
court battle except first attacked, when
they become very flerce, This bear, hav-
ing been disturbed at his supper of ber-
ries in the thicket by the spaniel, which
still continued to bark and snap at him,
seeing us before him, began to think that
he was being attacked, and rose upon
his hind legs with a terrible roar. Hugh
Sax*v placed himself before me, though
arined only with his fowling piece and
a hunting knife in his belt, directly in
front of the monster, and leveled the
pisce at his breast.

“Run, Theodora,” he commanded me,
calling me by name for the first time,
‘Run; thou canst escape while I engage
the bear.”

“Nay, Hugh, 1 will not run, leaving
thee in danger,” 1 replied, calling him
also by name, and using the thee-thou
I had learned from him. I stepped to
his side as I spoke and put my hand
within his arm. He turned his face to
me one moment, and in that glance our
troth was plighted. 1 Kknew that he
loved me, and my joy In being loved by
him and pride to see him so calmly face
this danger nerved me for the coming
struggle.

“Qtand behind me then,” he said, again
fixing his attention on the enemy, “and
pray to God for deliverance.”

[ obeyed him in so far as to stand be-
hind him. but the excitement of my
heart was too great for rue to pray.

The bear, from being some ten paces
from us as at first, was now approached
to two or three paces, roaring and show-
ing his= fangs in a most frightful manner,
until it seemed to me that his shaggy
breast was pressed against the muzzle
of the gun. Through all my terror I
could not but admire how my lover (1
may call him so now) stood like a statue,
reserving his fire till the last possible
moment, for there was nothing but a
charge of birdshot in the piece. My
heart stood still watching the scene,
waiting for a sign from my lover, tin
at last, after what appeared an age, the
finger pressed the trigger; there was a
deafening report, mingled with a cry of
rage and pain from the bear, and in-
stantly my lover was alert. The shot,
fired at so close range, wounded the bear
sorely, perhaps mortally, and he fell to
the ground. Grasping his plece by the
muzzle, Hugh beat him about the heac
with the stock till the gun was shattered

i his hands.

The bear, being recovered from the
first shock, rose again, and with a roar
rushed at me, who stood before him.
My lover, with his hunting knife in
hand, threw the whole force and strength
of his six feet of manhood upon the
brute. and so the two rolled over in dead-
1y embrace.

Now do I thank God, and have ever
done ®o, that at this juncture a
calmness came over me, and I did that
which I had not believed it in my nature
to @o. I saw the bear hug Hugh in his
great paws until the breath went from
hisbog;. His eyes closed and the knife
fell from his grasp. Then I rushed for-
ward, seized the knife and pilu
again and again in the
till the h:u't m&mﬂﬁ
gushed out over m and
over dead, my lover still in his

s side
blood
rolled
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once, then, lifting him :a well as 1 was
able, T half dragsed, carried him
towards our house. It was a weary,
weary half mile 1 carried him, till I was
observed by a farm servant, who was
driving a wagon. Laying down my bur-
den, 1 hall the man, and with his
help lifted Hugh into the wagon. Then,
climbing in myself, I told the wondering
clown to drive us home and instantly fell
to the bottom of the wagon in a swoon.

There was great consternation upon
our arrival at the house, where already
my absence was noted. When the wagon
drove to the door containing our motion-
less bodies, covered with blood and dirt,
the servants thought us dead, and the
commotion brought out my father. His
solicitude for me was great until the
maids, by throwing water in my face
and burning feathers under my nose,
revived me, and I sat up, asking that
Mr. Saxby be taken to a bed and a sur-
geon sent for. At this my father was
wroth and cried out against it.

“Shall I have this carrion in my
house?” said he; “no, by my faith! The
dunghill is the place for such as he!"

Not heeding my father's words, I took
water and washed my lover's face, pour-
ing a little between his lips, till at last
he moved and I heard him murmur my
name, I thought, but I could only hear
the syllables *“Dora,” which made my
heart glad, and I mingled my tears with
the water I was using. My father now
approached me a= I ministered to Hugh.

“Tell me,” he asked, “how did all this
happen? How comes it that you and the
son of my enemy are together in this
plight?”

“He defended me from a bear,” I re-
plied; “but first let him be removed to
& bed and properly tended, and then I
will tell of it.”

“Not if he were dying a thousand
deaths in one, and I could with a word
ease his pain, would I say that word!”
cried my father. “To the dunghill with
him! He has already had too much at-
tention here!"”

Seeing that my father was so set
against him, I ordered the yokel to drive
him to his home, my father acquiescing
80 far as to permit it, and, he being gone,
my exhausted nature again sought ref-
uge in a swoon.

For two days I lay in bed, unnerved
by my terrible experience and sore with
the unwonted and great exertion of my
strength. To my mother, on account of
her ill health, 1 told as little &s possible
of the struggle with the bear, making
light of it and treating it as if a slight
accident had happened to me. To my
father I told the whole story, only not
telling him of my tryst with Hugh, but
leaving him to think that we had met by
chance, nor of the words which had
passed between us while we faced to-
getl}er the danger coming upon us,

With a straightforward man, as my
lover was, I knew that so soon as he
were able to leave his bed he would seek
my father to tell him of his love for me
Nor was I mistaken, for the fourth da};
after our adventure he called upon my
father and boldly asked for my hand in
masriage. My father took the proposition
as I feared he would, as the greatest in-
sult which could be offered to his name
and person. I did not see Hugh when hé
called, but my father forbade me, under
penalty of his curse, to speak to the man
again. 1 was sorrowful to hear this
:::ut not cast down, because I trusted m):
ec:l\o:;:.nd felt in my heart that he trust-

So two or three weeks assed with-
out our meeting, during 'i\?hlt:h ttmfetha
constant watch was kept upon my move-
ments, for fear that 1 should meet my
lover, 1 was not allowed to leave the
vicinity of the house unaccompanied
but a maid would always follow me, {

I had noticed for several evenings that
some one was shooting in a belt of woods
which ran along the stream at the foot
of the hill where our house stood, but
witlpout. taking thought what it rflt‘eant
untii the idea seized me that it was my
lover gignaling to me to meet him there
No sooner was this thought in my head
but I set to work to find a way of meet-
ing him if it should be he, of which I
had no doubt.

Chance favored me, and s
without my hat, to uppeanl- ag?})]il:gw(é?;
not my intention to go far afield, I flll-;
lowed the direct.on of the shnotin’g. and
being come to the edge of the wood I
whistled softlyand immediately the span-
lel, Fan, appeared, followed in a mo.
ment by her master. No words can tell
th’e rapture of that meeting. Ah, me!
We were young then, and it seems S(;
long ago! Hugh took me in his arms at
once and kissed me, oh, so fondly, calling
me his dear, hils heroine, his princess
g?d lmam.;l ot::e; Sxtravagancles. By and

» INy chee i i "
ratied b den on his shoulder, 1

“Thou art slow, Hugh.” said -

a girl get the first Kies.of thee."l' o

“What doest thou mean?’ he asked
:;‘I;ikle I laughed to see the wonder in hh;

“Why, simply this,” said I, “tWat 1
!rlrf?ﬁ kissed thee long ere thou has kissed

And so he fell to kissing me
though he had scarce doge un?gﬁlrs:
else since our meeting, and made me tell
the story of our adventures after the
tlme‘ that he lost consciousness in the
bear's embrace. After this we fell to
walking, arm in arm, to and fro, a small
clearing in the woods, discoursing of the
future.
m“Mr}; father,” said I, “has forbidden me

_ ave ¢ i i . >
Hash ommunication with thee,

“Aye, and he forbade me also,” re-
plied Hugh, “but I laughed at him and
told him to bind them who would mind
22:;1; nAs ;oa rme::l lllja\'lng no authority

re e, enie is '
mdehoings." right to appoint

“Thou wert rash,” said I, thou
of him for his manliness, "butg!llfp:ggg
wl.!t not be bound by him I fear I must.”
artN[}t 80, s\.\éeetheart." he said; “thou

of age and may do what
e S y soever thou

“Nay,” I replied, “but a father's word
must be made more of than that. Whilst
L's:‘b.l.de under his roof I must obey his

“Then leave his roof,” urged Hugh.
“Let us be married now, Every day gwe
wait is an age! Why should we throw
away our happiness?”’

“It is not ke thee, Hugh,” I said
gravely, “to urge me, for the gratifica-
tion of our love, to disobey my father!

“Thy reproach is just,” said he, though
I did not mean to reproach him, and so
interrunted him

“Nay, there is no reproach, Hugh,” 1
sald, “but only let us argue the matter
one with another, in perfect love, with-
out misunderstanding. So shall we agree
upon the matter as if we were already
man and wife."”

He looked at me a moment, and then
he kissed me a thousand times, and so it
has ever been with us since then in our
disputes, each Kknowing that whatever
the other may say is but to bring the
matter under consideration to a proper
understanding and never for to give of-
fense or reproach.

Ard so, after some more talk, we part-
ed, having come to the understanding
th.at we should wait and see If my fath-
er's heart should soften toward Hugh,
but the severest test of his love was for
him to promise to forbear to speak to
me, in obedience to my father. He
begged a tress of my hair, which I gave
him, and then he broke a sixpence, as
a token of our betrothal, between his
finger and thumb, he was so strong.
Here is my half which he gave me,
around my neck on this chain. Thou
mayest see his half of it upon his watch-
chain every day.

My father, being in straitened circum-

ng nothing but the remains

|
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: Read AND YOU SHALL

b
-

peérsons say they eannot read
good and worthless.

Bargamns in

Find Qut

. . . Many a good opportunity has been lost forever to people who will not trouble themselves to read. So many

hing. That is true, but it lies entirely with one's self to judge between the

) ] Goods are nothing new until all previous records are broken.
Then it is time to awake to the fact that something out of the ordinary is happening, and on
that score we clai_m your attention ... Everything Strictly as Advertised . ..

per yard.

20
all the days at 25c.
Plaids go in also at 15c.

twenty at, per yard, 50c.
6
have sold at 3%c.

to a customer.

Cloaks

New ones arriving daily.

Colored Dress Goods

These . Run . for . One . Day . Only.

At 19c¢c

An all-wool 38-inch Serge, always sold for 35¢.
40-inch all-wool dress fabric, elegant goods for
winter wear and regularly retailed at 39c.

At 1Sc

Line of 38-inch Figured Noveltiés, all colors,
new and sightly; some stores ask for those 30c

pieces of 40-inch Henrietta Cloths, marked
10 pieces of double width

At 2S¢

Choice of ten pieces 40-inch INluminated Nov-
elties, would be valued by nineteen people out of

pieces of 38-inch Bedford Wool Suiting that

At 39Oc

25 pieces of 40-inch Novelty in two-toned ef-
fects, celebrated as the best wearing goods in
America. Those goods will be limited --one dress

Heather and Cheviot effects worth and sold at
50c will be run at this price Monday.

: We always kecp our
lines and sizes complete. Every kind of taste cared
for, as everything new is on hand.

Plush Cgpes
$19 Plush Cape

Look!

worth $15, Monday......... $6.25
Y AR SRR NS S ."'-”
Beaded Velvet Novelty Capes, worth $25,

go in this sale for ......

. e......$12.50
Jackets

The Best Fitting and Lowest Priced in the City.
Neat Jackets for.
Regular $15 Chinchilla Jackets go at..... $7.50
American Seal Capes, 36 inches long and

full sweep, worth $35, Monday........$19.00

This Embroidered Velvet Cape is a Winner at 813,

Great Cape Sale

Astrakhan, American Seals, Velvets, Beaver
Cloths, Braided and Beaded Capes and Plush Capes.

— e | ———

To you ..

price was 70c.

rpair......
Best Iudigo Blue
20 pieces

for, per yard

Look at this Jacket—Monday for 83,

Withus...

All-wool Blankets,

Astrakhan Capes, 30 inches long, worth
$18 Jor..cvs +

L Y ’8.”

.Prices cut no figure.
.Figures are gquoted that
deeply cut into price.

At 48Sc

A line of Black Satin Damask, newest design
and usually retailed at 65c per yard.

To each customer only one pattern of Black
Duchesse Satin, a quality on which the regular

Waist lengths in the Remnant lot at a bargain
for those who select first.

Domestics.

Blankets, good large size, per pair.......
Extra heavy Wool Blankets, Monday, per

- ® 2 8 8 " 88 &0

worth $6, to-morrow,

Pratds. . vo ssini waa's coses
urkey Red Table Linen......,
Large size Comforts, $1.25 values, for....
Yard-wide Brown Muslins ....
Yard-wide cotton plaid aud figured Dress

Goods will sell at...
Heavy Canton Flannel, regular 12c¢ kind,
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F"Mail Orders prompitly attended to.
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Holy Cross Fair, Masonic Hall, Dec. 4, 5, 6 and 7. Season Tickets, good for four nights, 26¢. Tickets for sale here

BROSNAN BROS., 37-39
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the other hand, the merriment of our
country society was apt at times to bor-
der on the rude, but at least it was hon-
est and much more to be desired than
the mockery of gayety presented in the
city’'s ballrocoms.

My beauty made some stir, but not so
much as myv father hoped. Even yet, il
1 had chosen to exert myself, I might
have bheen a queen again, but the broken
sixpence, constantly pressing on my
heart, kept continuailly rceminding me
that the only man in the world for me
was absent, and I was careless of pleas-
ing and indifferent to flattery, My feat-
ures, always immobile, now assumed a
set mask of apathy, so that I began to
be called “the cold Miss Ardell” and “the
soulless statue.”

My father, toward the close of the win.
ter season, called me to him and in-
formed me that he had received a pro-
posal of marriage for me and had ac-
cepted it. Then occurred my quarrel with
my father, which breach was never
healed. Speaking as calmly as I could,
I told him that I was already betrothed
and to whom. My father's wrath was ter-
rible to see, nor will 1 repeat the words
he used, choosing rather to forget them.
Presently, having exhausted his anger,
he tried to cajole me, but t0o no purpose,
Then he descended to meanness and
laid a plot to part me from my lover.

He carried me into Maryland, to the
city of Baltimore, causing a report to
be circulated at home that 1 was mar-
ried and gone to live with my husband
in Baltimore. This I did not know till
afterward, but the design failed of its
object, for Hugh carried next his heart
my letter written just before leaving
New York. telling him of the quarrel
with my father and that I was entirely
his. After some months in Baltimore my
father left me there, to go home to at-
tend to some business, which, I after-
wards learned, was the sale of the home-
stead, the last of his estates. Upon his
return he again brought up the question
of my marriage and threatened me—yes,
threatened me with bodily injury—if I
persisted in refusing. Thinking then that
filial duty had reached Its limit, I replied
that I would marry, though in my heart
1 named Hugh for my husband, and so
ceatented him, but that day I sent a
letter to Hugh telling him that he must
come to me at once.

The weeks were long in brln:lngdlllm.

for traveling was slow in those ¥,
but at last I received a token from him
that he was arrived. 1 dared not receive
a letter from him on account of my
father's suspicion. So, on the 18th of

her. 1797, 1 made an excuse to
leave the house, met Hugh by appoint-
ment and within an hour was

and departed from Baltimore in a post-
chalse with four horses. We traveled

with the greatest expedition, and at last

arrived at home, where I was surprised

to see the postiilions take the way to my

father’'s house. .
“What does this mean?” I asked my

husband. :

“I bought this house for my bride,”
wk_uml.

—Fred Stamper, in New York Evening Post.

' ; N :
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up of every dog. I have never in all my ex- |
perience found one of those faithful ani- |
mais that did not evince a walchful tender-
ness and love toward children. An interest-
ing case In point came under my notice a
few days ago. One of my neighbors owns
a huge mastiff, which iz generally credited
with having anything but a good disposition,
The dog always showed an inciination to
chew me up, and I have studiously avoided
giving him a chance to do so. My little giri,
however, goes up to him and teases him
with impunity. All the youngsters in the
neighborhced have jolly times with the
dog. One day last week, however, 1 heard
the dog growling fearfully, and fearing that
my little girl might be bitten by the dog 1
called to her. She hadn't been near the dog,
but when 1 asked her If she knew what alled
the hrute, she artlessly replied: ‘I guess the
boys are stieking pins in him. He always
growls that way when they do." "

A Child’s Grievance.

Washington Post.

One of my friends keeps a journal in which
she records the brightest sayings and doings
of her little ones. She's a remarkable wom-
an, that friend of mine, for it's really a task
to get hold of the book, and she never
guotes from it. The very latest entry-—or,
ati least, it was the latest up to Thursday
noon—concerns her little four-year-old
daughter Marian. Marian wanted to attend
the funeral of a man who had lived across
the street. Her mother, who has an abund-
ance of that most common quality, common
sense, refused to let her go. The little girl
sat by the window and cried. Midway cf her
sobs she looked up and said, reproachfully:

“Mamma, I don't see why it is vou never
want me to have any pleasure excursisna.”™

A Dream.

Karl M. Sherman, in Chips.

In heaven a white-robed angel laid aside
his harp and E’olng to the Lord, =aid,
“Father, 1 wou leep again.”

Tenderly smiling, the Almighty replied,
t is permitted.”

“

On that morning a child was born.
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A National Reputation. 45 Years' Standing.

BEYANT & STRATTONS

B Iindianapolis
=D USINESS UNIVERSIT
Magunificent

When Bullaing, remodeled.

Large, permanent Facuity. Finest Peamen in Cen-
tral States, 00 students aunually, New -n-

tering dally. Visitors lnvited. Klevator for Day aad
Night School E. J. HEESB, Proprietor.

INCORPORATED.
The only “Actual Business™ l'c?nn—. Students
definitions. The

armed with experience instesd
largest enrollinent iu the history of the
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fail. Shortband t not

“levator
AUG. : T)ssM

Instructor in Englisl_l:.

Grammar, Rhetoric, Englist Literature English
History, Frivate pupils or classes, ™ |

Mrs. MADA PADDOCK SPRAGUE,

22 'The Chalfant,

PATENT ATTORNEY.

Building, Mon

-
Journsl
Tel 15628 "‘#

Chester Bradford, |

PATENT LAWYER. .
Praetices in all Federal Courts and before the .
Patent Oftice,
ROOMS 14 and 16 HUBBARD BLOCK,

Cor. Washington and Meridian sts, Indianapolis, Ind
Loug-Distance Telephone, 68

Malt Extract constant-
ly with my meals, and
it very beneficial as an

aid to digestion. 5 [
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